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the deal 


"Be at my hotel room at 4 tonight" 

That was the first full sentence Nikki Sixx had graced me with in over a month. | was less than thrilled to be 
ordered about but | knew how cruel he would become if | didn't show up so at 9:05 | knocked on his door. The 
door opens and there's Nikki, all in black, scowl etched permanently on his face. 

"Late as usual" 

"What do you want Sixx?" 

He steps back from the doorway, making me duck under his arm to enter. 

"We will be looking for another singer within the week" 


"Wha-" 


"Unless you cooperate." 


"What the hell are you talking about?" 


"You've been video taped drunk and high. | bought the tape. But, as you know that's a direct violation of the 


judge's orders. If | act the good citizen and turn you in, you get to spend six months in jail." 
| feel my rings digging into my palms as | clench my fists. 


"You said something about cooperating?" 


His smirk makes me flinch. 


| stared. And then laughed. 
"You're joking.” 

His smirk widens. 

"Right? | know you're no faggot" 


‘| like pussy too. But it's your ass we're bargaining over. One night a week you do as | say when | say. Lets 
pick.Saturday. Starting right now. Strip- or walk out the door and I'll make sure the judge sees you drunk" 


Nill stay 


"Wait-if-if we fuck, you gotta promise you won't.hurt me." 
He laughs, a nasty hollow sound. It used to sound like a child's laugh. 


"At least not permantenly, alright? No scars or broken bones. Or black eyes. No kissing either. And no one ever 
knows about his." 


"That's a big list blondie. But | have a few changes. | will kiss you. As long as you don't deny me whats outside 


your-limits we have a deal." 

"How long am | to whore myself to you?" 

"Six months." 

| bite my lip. 

"You're not kidding are you." 

"Are you staying or going?" 

| look at him standing there so fucking calm, hands tucked into the pockets of his jeans. 
"You're a real bastard" 


He raises an eyebrow, still waiting. | look down and toe off my boots. | can't look up as | life my shirt off and 


scowl, unbuttoning my jeans. | wish | had worn underwear. | stare at my bare toes, waiting. 
"Go lay on your back on my bed." 


I've never hated anyone more as | feel his eyes on my ass. When | finally get to his bed | pull a sheet up to 


my lap. 


"Don't bother covering up." 


In Bed 
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| look at him already shirtless and barefoot, black jeans riding low on his hips. He makes his way to the foot of 
the bed and begins to unbutton his jeans. 


"Wait." 

His hands pause, black jeans, nearly revealing his cock. 
"Balking already?" 

"No-l-l just-" 

"You're a virgin to this. I'll be gentle our first time." 


| can't hold his gaze as he pulls his jeans down past his ankles. His calloused hand presses confidently on my 


knee. 

"Look. I'm not too big for you." 

| keep my eyes on his knuckles, raw and bruised from fights. 

"Look at me. All of me." 

| force my eyes up, skimming quickly at his chest as I've seen it a thousand times on stage while he plays, | 
could descibe his rose tattoo by heart. His hips are small like a girl, but whats between his legs is all man. 
Cock long and thick, balls low with black hairs. It didn't matter, he would fuck me no matter what | said. 
"How do you want me?" 


"For your first time, | think all fours." 


| turn and position myself. He moves my hair to the side, licking my shoulder. Despite my shudder he adds a 
kiss. 


"Just do it" 


"My way." 


With that he begins to kiss my back his hands loosely holding my hips. He knows | have nowhwere to go. His 
nails flick at my right nipple. 


| want to hear you." 
| moan unconvincingly and he rewards me with a hard bite to my neck. 


"No. When | make you feel something- let me hear you. Don't pretend you're aroused if you're not" 


